Chintimini--Where the Wild Things Are
by Shawna Harvey and Walt Harvey

Set back from the road,

Almost hidden from view,

There’s a place where wild creatures
Can come to renew.

They come to us injured,
Or too young to survive.

They’re creatures at risk,
And we keep them alive.

We care for them all,
Then release them to find
Their homes in the wild
With the rest of their kind.

If you find a wild thing by the side of the trall,
Bring it to us; we'll strive to prevail.

We’re volunteers all, and you can be too.
We need hands and money, the animals do.

Nothing is free, but some things are beyond price--Chintimini is one!



